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Summary: The elementals are seen as just a myth which is why they are sent to the facility, to stay hidden and learn to control themselves. Matthew is tasked to look after Lovino, a dangerous fire kind, maybe the last of them. Their abilities are put to the test when the other children go missing.





	1. Prologue

_For years, the existence of people with control over the elements has been proved. There is evidence for them in ancient markings and pictures, depicting and telling stories of how the ground moved with them or how the water rolled right off their bodies. For years the acceptance of these beings truly being alive has been a simple fact of life. The rest of the people never questioned and never sought to find out more about these beings. They left them alone and thought of the elementals as simply another myth or an entity to praise. The humans coexisted peacefully._

_For years, the genetics of these elementals have been dying out along with the belief of their existence. The people just stopped. They still thought of the ancient markings, but thought them nothing more than misconstructed sights and myths for children to believe in. The fact that many cultures described beings with control over elements brushed to mere coincidence. It's a common folktale. A bedtime story._

_For years, the governments of the word have been finding these elementals, as young as they possibly can, and sending them away from their families. As much as the parents cry and beg, the government hushes them with all they can. They can not let the secret out now that the legends of old are true. Not after all the work they've done, integrating and hiding their existence from the rest of the world. Not after setting away a facility in the upper regions of a country whose name slips minds more often than not, and teaching the children how to control and be safe in their environments._

_By far one of the most mature ideas any government could have come up with._

_There are four main groups of elementals. Water, air, earth, and fire. The most common type of element control is air. People in control of this element usually have hyperactive personalities. They are excitable, they like to breeze through life, and just love to get around and about. It's their life to explore and be free._

_Water controllers are the second most common. Though becoming more rare. Water persons generally have a laid back kind of personality, they 'go with the flow' as to say. It takes a lot to get a water person angry. Water types like to be in calm environments, but can keep up with the heavy rapids of life._

_Earth types are the second most rare kind in the world today. An earth person is very hard to get through on the outside. They seem mostly angry or irritated or even emotionless. This is not true. The earth kind have a hard shell to get through. It takes a lot to get an earth person to open and trust someone enough to be comfortable around them._

_The rarest kind of control is fire. The reason for this is simple. Fire types have an intense amount of energy and are often quick to temper. Most fire energy is fueled by emotions, and when child is young, throwing a tantrum can cause devastating results. Fire kinds are hard to get to. They are standoffish and usually quick to push people away._

_Every elemental has something special about them, different from person to person on what they can do in speciality. Some air types can fly, while others can run really fast. Some earth types can bend metal while others can construct and build. There are a few things that are consistent with every element no matter who the person is. Air types always have a breeze with them. Water types are always cool to the touch. Fire types always feel warm to the touch. Earth types are really good at giving hugs._

_Every elemental can control their respective element, and then some. As said before, some earth controllers can bend metal. This is a rarity in itself. Specified abilities come from a very specific set of genetics. Being able to bend an in between element is uncommon. At the same time, some people are born with the gift to control two elements. The mixture of which two depends on the parents involved and the ancestry behind them. There are rumors that someone can have a dominant element as well as a smaller power over a secondary force. However, specified bending and double bending are still more common than a fire type. To have someone who can bend fire and another element is seen as a myth even in the believing community._

_When the elements work together, they can create and do amazing things. A water type and an air type can change the clouds and shape them to desired patterns. An earth type and a fire type can control lava and other various forms of molten rock._

_However, while the elements can work together, there is always the possibility of clashing personalities. Water kinds are the most enjoyable and the most likely to get along with the others. Air types come next on the list. While they might get along with everyone, there are others who see them as a nuisance. Earth types tend to stick to themselves and keep away from others. It takes a persistent air, or a very easy going water type to be able to get through their shell and earn their trust. Fire kinds generally don't like anybody and have a hard to connecting with anyone._

_Just because two people are of the same element does not mean they will get along._

_None of the elements are better or worse than the others. They all need to get along in order for the world to work. No one person is better than someone else just because of what element they can control. A water type can not grow plants without the help of the earth. A fire type can not breathe without the air. To believe oneself more than others is to have lost sight of nature and balance. To think oneself lower than another is to have lost sight of their own importance._

_Each elemental has a specific way of guiding their element, each a designated way of gaining control. Air types use a lot of breathing, drawing their power from the space around them and the typical excitement in their own systems. Water kinds have a more fluid way, like dancing with their element, drawing their control from the peaceful and their own sense of calm seated deep within their being. Earth types are strongholds, sticking to keep their body as connected to the ground as possible, drawing their energy from their core and moving in sharp and precise motions. Fire types are flowy, big motions and wide arcs with their body, a mixture of dancing with their element and breathing it in, drawing their energy from their emotions._

_Each type is dangerous in it's own way. All are still prone to act recklessly in certain situations. Controlling their abilities is difficult under pressure and stress, especially in the thought of being caught. Water types have the most difficulty and ease with this. Their deep seated calm makes it easy for them to think clearly and gain control of their element. The problem is they need a source, they can not apparate water from nowhere without a lot of practice. Their getting caught is more likely. On the other hand, fire types are most dangerous in terms of control. Their element is closely linked to their emotions, so when under stress or angry, their element levels will spike and cause damage to those around them._

_Other elements can cause serious harm to the others if they are not careful and mindful of their surroundings._

_At the facility built by a government up in the woods, away from a small town whose name is not important, in a country rarely written about in history books does the building sit. It has all the necessary components in order to train and better raise the young elementals sent there. There are dirt fields, bordered by massive boulders. There is a lake owned by the facility, change to vary in depths as well as a simple indoor pool. There are high hoops placed in the sky and sharp angled walls. There is an arena a bit farther off in a clearing with scorch marks against the rocks and metal dummies burnt black. There is also a workout room of regular recreational use._

_Very few teachers work in the building. Some are regular government officials, checking through mail and making sure that all the students are accounted for. Some are teachers sworn to secrecy. They teach simple math and work as grammar instructors when the students have to write essays. They have a history class of the regular humans around them as well as a history class of the life of elementals before them. Every single student is taught to be humble, to never use their powers maliciously, to understand some people are scared of them. They are taught there is nothing wrong with them._

_Most students govern their own training unless in special need. They get a schedule, telling what they should practice on based off a test they take every two weeks to better hone and control their element. Sometimes, the students are allowed to take a trip to the little town and pretend to be normal. They are always chaperoned._

_It's a normal school besides that. They get small bits of homework, nothing taking more than an hour to complete, if that long. Most students spend their free time training or playing games with the other students. They come from all over the world. As soon as a government finds out that a citizens has the potential to be elemental, they keep tabs on them, and when it is confirmed, they are taken from their family, no matter the age. The families are able to contact their children. Letters, video and phone calls, even visits to the facility in general._

_Language barriers are difficult to overcome with the amount of students being sent to the school from all over the world._

_It is the best kept secret. From families and the governments in general being able to hide this from the public is phenomenal. They say it's because the students are a danger to the rest of the population. Some believe it's because more often than not, it's just children. They don't know any better and they need guidance and care. They need help. They need a place they can feel safe. They need each other._

_But it's just a myth. People who can control the elements don't really exist._


	2. Chapter 2

The only reason Matthew can do so much with his element is because he's been in the program since he turned two. His father worked for the government that runs the facility to train kids. He's been living there for as long as he can remember. He visits his dad on the weekends when he begs the teachers at the right times.

Matthew doesn't know who his mother is. When his dad finally gained the courage to tell him about her, he found out that the woman up and left a year after delivering Matthew into the world. He didn't mind so much. His dad had been good enough for him, plus the teachers are always helpful to him and his needs, as they should be.

They found out about his ability a few months after his mom running off. Matthew had cried and cried and cried. His younger self not being able to understand the loss of the person who fed and carried him. His tears grew thick and flooded the house. Then of course there had been the time he fell into the pool and his dad found him gurgling and clapping his hands happily at the bottom of the pool, completely fine. His dad had reluctantly enrolled him into the school after that, looking out for his safety. He had been allowed to stay with Matthew at the school for a few years to make sure he would be alright.

Matthew has heard all the lectures and knows all the history. There is nothing more for him to do other than train more and keep himself busy. He helps out some with the government officials, trying to sense out other water energies. Mostly though, he sits in a classroom of younger aged students, helping them along in their homework, and giving them answers when he's not supposed to. He helps at the training grounds to those that need it. Sometimes he swims the whole day without break.

His hair is tinged green from the amount of water he exposes himself to.

Today Yao, one of the younger grade teachers is going over some extremely basic element knowledge. The youngers are sitting on the edge of their seats. This is the first time some of them have ever heard of their history and what they all have in common. Yao is breezing about the room talking quickly and making jokes and waving his hands excitedly as he talks. The students are giggling in the youthfulness, loving the attention and the knowledge they are not alone.

Yao picks a few students at random, including Matthew himself to come to the front of the class. They're going to play a game to see what they remember. The students will get a chance to see if they can tell who is what element. Yao goes first. The students guess his element easy. He laughs and steps off the ground, a small vortex of air swirling up underneath him to hold him off the ground. The kids giggle and cheer at the display.

A little girl is up for guess next. The students can't ask questions to determine what they control. A little boy, brave as can be come over to the girl and waves his hands around her head making her burst into a fit of giggles. A brush of air sweeps through the room. They all guess her as air then. She envelops the room in the smell of flowers.

Another little girl is up for guesses. Again, the same method is applied, but the air does not change, so the little students rule out air as her element. A brave girl stands up and hugs the one up for guesses. She jolts excitedly at the cool touch of her skin. The girl takes the water out of a bottle and swirls it around her hand at the right guess.

A boy looks uncomfortable with all the eyes on him. He's fidgeting in his spot. The students are perplexed by him. Yao tells them to think about what they've learned. A small boy in the back comes closer and hugs the twitching boy. He relaxes and hugs him back. After a few seconds the guess of earth is made. The uncomfortable boy stomps his foot on the ground and cube of earth rips through the tile flooring. Yao laughs about how he will have to fix that later.

"Now I want you all to just watch Matthew to see if you can tell what element he is," Yao instructs the class, floating to the back of the room to enjoy the show. The other students have sat down, now it's just Matthew standing at the front with a soft smile on his face and his hands in his pockets leisurely.

"How are we supposed to do that?" A little girl asks. Yao smiles down at her reassuringly.

"Think of the typically personality traits connected with each element," Yao says as a hint. The students go back to peering at Matthew. He just smiles gently at them all.

"Air..?" Says a little boy. Yao hums and asks him why. When the boy can't come up with a solid answer because the other students are pointing out why he's wrong he sticks his tongue out at them with a laugh and gives up.

"Earth!" Shouts a girl from the back. Yao again asks her why. While her answer is more logical, the other students tell her that's not true. She huffs a little more than the boy at being wrong.

"He's got to be water then!" Shouts a boy in the front. The students let out a collective 'oohhh' at finding the right answer. Yao asks them to explain why. They pick out things Matthew didn't think they'd notice, but is not surprised they saw. His lightly green tinted hair, the easy way he's standing, the soft smile, the bracelet with water in it. Some girl breaks the rules and hugs him tight. Matthew laughs when she exclaims about his cool skin.

"Mr. Yao?" Says a girl in the corner timidly. The teacher blinks his expressive eyes to her, prompting her to continue. She gulps.

"How come there are no fire students?" She asks with a soft voice. Instantly, all the eyes in the room turn to Yao. His smile slips a little and his wind seat evaporates. He walks slowly through the aisles.

"Fire on it's own, can be very harmful to people," Yao says softly, trying to explain as delicately as he can the reason. Matthew scuffs his shoes at the ground. When you get older, they tell you the real reason fire children don't make it.

"Sometimes, the fire children, don't have enough control, and their bodies burn up before they can control it," Yao sighs sadly. The students gives worried glances to each other at the information. Matthew gulps. Their bodies burn alright, usually because they can't control their emotions and they set everything on fire, including themselves, or bring buildings down on top of them. Matthew grits his teeth at his sadness.

"Do you know any fire people?" A boy asks in the middle of the room. Yao hums in thought.

"I have known one in my life. Very bright and strong, a but temper worthy of a prize," Yao laughs easily, relaxing the dark mood immensely.

"I think it'd be cool to control fire," Says a boy in the back. Matthew smiles at his innocence. Yao keeps his smile on his face.

"It is very hard, not only to control, but to allow people to be close to you. Many fire types throughout history are afraid of hurting their loved ones to the point of running away." Yao says gently. The students shift their feet awkwardly. Matthew has never known a fire type. In all his years at the school, it's never happened. He knows someone who can control lightning, but not fire. It's been rumored that the genetics to produce a fire offspring have disappeared completely. Matthew doesn't want to believe that. He wants to have hope for their kind.

A soft toned bell sounds out and the children jump to their feet. Yao calls out to them to be careful. Some of the students group to their own element, others branch out, forming mixed groups. Matthew smiles as they leave the room.

"Wonderful lesson as always for the first day," Matthew says with a light chuckle. He leans against the wall and watches Mr Yao ruffles through some minor homework papers. He laughs loudly at the praise.

"One day Matthew, I will get you to teach the first year class like this. Maybe for the younger kids, but not the older ones, they hate authority as much as it is." Yao despite being a professional, stick his tongue out at the idea of teenagers. Matthew snickers at his action. He's only 17 himself. Some of the kids in his age range are terrible. He likes most of them well enough though.

"You going to see your dad soon?" Yao asks with a smile. Matthew nods his head. He's on a personal level with the teacher. Having been under Yao's care since he started school. His dad and the man got along perfectly well. After their goodbyes, Matthew wanders about the school. He exits the younger age wing towards the older wing where his peers attend their simple lessons.

He saunters down the hall without a care in the world. A few kids wave to him while others just nod their head in acknowledgement. Having been there so long, he knows a lot of the kids who have come through. He's made friends with most of them too or has at least helped them find friends they can get along with. He waves down the hall towards Ivan who is smiling softly at him.

"Hey Ivan," Matthew says when he gets in hearing range. Ivan giggles and picks him up in a hug. Who ever figured out that Earth types are the best huggers is a genius in Matthew's book. Ivan sets him down gently.

"What is Matvey up to today?" Ivan asks tugging a tuft of his hair. Matthew shrugs, telling him he just came from Yao's room. Ivan hums in response. They have been friends for a year or so now. Ivan helped him with his English when he first moved to the rooms. Ivan had been cold to him at first, glaring daggers and wanting nothing to do with him. Matthew just stayed with him. Ivan eventually opened up and now graces Matthew with sweet smiles and lots of hugs.

"Think I'm gunna head to the lake," Matthew says, twisting his nose. Ivan smiles brightly and waves to him on his way. Matthew skips down to the lake, ignoring the stares he's receiving. He sheds his shirt and pulls off his shoes. He thinks nothing of it taking off his pants. After so long of being at the school, he knows by now he will eventually head to the water. He's started wearing his swimsuit under his clothes.

He steps into the water, just enough to cover his feet. He takes a few deep breaths, inhaling and exhaling with the tide. After a minute, the water is breathing with him. Matthew pushes the rest of his way into the water, letting is swirl around him and pull him along. The water knows him better than anyone. It senses his mood and comforts him like a long lost friend. It's his safe spot. Well, his and the rest of the water students.

He dives down, kicking his legs to propel him farther into the murky water. His eyes adjust to see clearly. The few fish living in the lake swim up next to him and dance alongside him as he twirls beneath the surface. He gave them names at one point, but he forgot them all. He's sure the fish don't mind too much. He pushes farther down to a cave hidden by a few rocks. He barely gasps for air when he surfaces in the tiny waterless pocket. He leans against the cave wall. He loves this little cubby. Very few of the water students can go as far as he can, so for now, it's his to keep. He stays in the water until he hears a voice calling to him under the water to go eat.

Matthew resurfaces with a large splash. Arthur is shielding his body with a slight pout. The water is suspended mid air in front of him. He drops his hands and so does the water. Matthew giggles softly and stands up. He's dry. He puts his clothes on as Arthur teases him for his indecency. Arthur is one of his longest lasting friends. It helped that Arthur spoke English already. Matthew loves to watch Arthur work in his little patch of garden next to the lake. It's a small spread of dirt with a brown fence around it. Arthur is very proud of It. There is a rose bush and plenty of herbs Matthew can't remember the name of.

Arthur is one of the few he knows with a dual ability. He's more proficient in his earth welding abilities, but his water tricks aren't bad. He prefers the feel of sand above all else though. Matthew calls it mud. They walk together to the mess hall area. The little kids are sitting together, talking excitedly about the newcomers. Matthew sighs involuntarily. He forgot about that. They sit at a table together and wait for the others.

"NEW PEOPLE!" Matthew cringes at the loud voice now in his ear and the weight now on his back. He gives a strained smile to Alfred over his shoulder. The excited American is wiggling himself back and forth on Matthew back making it impossible for him to eat properly. He gets off when Arthur scolds him for being a child. Alfred is one of the youngest of their group. He also came into the program early, his father finding out about his air ability when Alfred jumped up and just didn't come down.

"Ah yes, the newcomers," Francis purrs, sliding in next to Matthew. Alfred shakes his arms back and forth and almost hits Arthur and Ivan in the face when he sits down. Ivan sighs and takes a seat on the other side of Matthew.

"I wonder where they will be from," Arthur ponders, scrunching up his face in thought. Matthew snuffs once. There are so many kids from all over, it's hard to keep track.

"I wonder what they are going to be able to controoooooool," Alfred says aloud, using air to spin him in his seat. Arthur groans and wiggles a seat away from him. Francis laughs at the action.

"Mon ami I think you are causing a ruckus non?" Francis says gently. Alfred pauses in his circles, blinking dizzily in Francis's directions. Matthew smiles gently at Francis wiggling his finger, a stream of water swirl it's way up out of his cup. It splashes Alfred in the face unexpectedly, causing the air user to sputter and fall backwards out of his seat. Matthew covers his mouth to hide his giggles, though Alfred is laughing over any noise he could make anyway.

Their little group came together a few years ago when Francis had come to the school. He stuck with Matthew, seeing as they had the same elemental ability. Also, they both spoke French. Matthew loved being able to speak another language and be able to converse with someone. Alfred had already attached himself to Matthew and Arthur, thought he British boy didn't want to have anything to do with Alfred clinging to his arms. Matthew introduced Francis to Ivan first to be safe. Ivan took a shine to Francis right away, Matthew had been impressed. On the other hand, Francis got under Arthur's skin immediately. Ivan and Alfred liked him though, so he got to stick around.

It's been the five of them. They haven't branched out much more than each other. Matthew can talk to others, and he's sure his friends have other people to go to, but he worries. He hopes they do have someone else to go to.

"Why the new people coming so late?" Alfred asks, sticking his tongue out halfway and making his spoon spin on the table. Arthur huffs.

"It's not that late, just a week. Have you honestly not been keeping up with the news?" Arthur asks him haughtily. Alfred doesn't catch the tone shaking his head with a bright smile. Matthew chuckles.

"Some government is trying to round up other elementals to fight in an army. They needed to be sure the students coming actually have gifts as well as make sure the countries aren't keeping secrets," Francis explains smoothly, sipping at his straw. The straw isn't actually in the cup. But it's being sucked up all the same. It splashes to the table when Arthur flicks his hand sharply.

"You shouldn't be using your gift without reason," Arthur hisses. The empty threat makes Francis laugh. Matthew giggles just a little too. Their banter is beautiful to him. It's light and happy. The news Francis told Alfred isn't new to him. He had known about the possible threats of stealing elementals from Yao. He didn't see how someone could do such a thing. It was scary nonetheless. They spend the rest of the night with easy laughter and simple talk. The weekend would prove to be interesting.

* * *

><p><strong>Art: <strong>Stinkling on tumblr, they do very cute work, go check them out.


End file.
